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Spiritualism unfolds to our internal senzes eubrtantial realities, presenting 
* not only with the semblances, but the positive evidences of eternal existenco, 
Kausing us to feel that the passing shadows we speak of belung not to the spiritual, 

ut the material world, It is easy to imagine that we are dealing with the ab- 
lute and enduring, because we nasociate our thoughts with the external and 
apparently lasting; bnt, on reflection, we discover that the only absolute and en- 
Sting facts are beyond the tomb. 


THE POPE-SPIRIT AMONG SPIRITUALISTS. 


In the incipient stages of all movements mistakes will 
necessarily occur. None of us are perfect. However much 
the best of us may strive to emulate the patience and de- 
Totion of Jesus, whilst our very existence is beset by the 
Orces of selfishness and ignorance, we cannot fail to fall 
thort of tho glory of His life; nevertheless, if wo aro 
earnest and humble, we may attain to a degree of peace 
Otherwise unattainable. It has been our earnost desire to 
Stimulate the faith of our readers in God and in them- 
solves. We believe Spiritualism to be an ism which gives 
the soul more blessed freedom than all other isms with 
which the world has been blessed or cursed through all 
time. We believe, as the sun shines upon the evil and the 
Bood alike, irrespective of race or ritualism of race, so 
Spiritualism is universal in its influence ; and that, just in 
Proportion as we open the doors of our hearts for its 
reecption, shall we be refreshed by its exhaustless glory. 
f we cling with unyielding tenacity to tho old clothes of 
ogmatism, little of the light of progress can reach us; 80 
We must needs, heathen-like, worship the ragged body of 
orn, 
If we desiro sunshine to enter our dwellings we must 
ben the windows and doors, and it, will enter like a bright 
*autiful guest to cheer our hearts. So with the radiance 
of Truth—it will flow liberally, like light, into the open 
Crevices of the soul, that is, if we suffer it to enter, and it will 
28 to our inmost being what the sunshine is to our dwell- 
‘ngs, a bright, beautiful guest, indeed. However dark 
May be the sky at times, we never lose faith in the con- 
*tancy of the sun. We know that, ore a revolution of the 
dial, it ma again blazo forth in all its beauty, chasing 
zadness with dulness away. Why, then, should we lose 
faith in the constancy of Truth? What, though it be 
shrouded in tho smoke of artillery, or hidden in tho pano- 
Ply of Custom ! Itwill, as certain as the appearance of 
clouds in the sky gives assurance of the return of the sun, 
reign triumphantly, Thero is, therefore, no real cause for 
*spondency. The friends of Truth may fight under her 
hol) generalship, fearless of consequences, because Truth 
‘8 of God and is eternal, whilst error must have an ond. 
i The new e d of Spiritualism teaches each of us 
me hold firmly by Individualism and Duty. To advocate a 
ruth, not because a conventionally great man holds by it, 
ee because we ourselves hold by it. It teaches us that 
is should become “a law unto ourselves,” dispensing with 
Tetty popes, whose mission should bo to rule over their own 
i uls, and not ours, ‘Too much of the spirit of patronage 
‘Anifests its banoful influence in our midst. 
Already iu this early stage of Spiritualism in England 


the Pope-Spirit has shown its head, and the simple, quiet, 
loving spirit of Jesus is lost sight of. The sad result is an 
absenco of general concerted effort, fragmentary and ineffl- 
cient operations, and, worst of all, a struggle for leadership. 

We know already of five distinct bodies of Spiritualists, 
and for the life of us cannot see a substantial reason why 
all of them should not unite. Of course, each has its 
reasons, but unless the Pope-Spirit be predominant, we do 
not see a barrier to an immediate reconciliation of differ- 
ences, in order that an efficient machinery may be set 
working in the service of Spiritualism. The prejudice of 
caste is strong, but is not Spiritualism stronger? Spiritu- 
alism, if we know anything of it at all, comes with no pre- 
dilection for the court more than the cot. Did it dogo, 
then it would only be another gigantic engine to crush the 
spirits of justice and sympathy in the human soul. If 
Spiritualism’ comes not as a respector of caste, but in 
reality as a redeemer of humanity, its own example, rightly 
followed, will set us free from all that “cabins, cribs, and 
confines.” Therefore, all efforts to circumseribe, or to 
appropriate Spiritualism, must in the end prove abortive. 
One of the most oncouraging lessons of religion is taught 
in the fact that Christ came to save the lost. Ho did not 
court the favoured wealthy ones and pass along in self- 
righteous pride, lest the poor of heart, but coarsely clad, 
should contaminate Him. No; He came to save the lost; 
and even when the woman takon in adultery was before 
Him, He did not torture her with harsh words, but with 
divine compassion, said to her, “Go and sin no more.” 
There was a moral heroism displayed by Josus in this. And 
so it has been many atime since. The world has always 
loved its moral heroes, while it has only admired its ambi- 
tious ones. Tho dying Sir Philip Sydney granting a cup 
of water to his more needy dying comrade. Howard visit- 
ing the prisons. Florence Nightengale at the soldier's 
bedside. The French Emperor and Empross visiting the 
hospitals of the cholera patients—all theso betray moral 
heroism which tho world cannot forget. If Spiritualism fails 
to redeem us from sham Image Worship, it is because we 
will not permit it to do so. Before we can be truly fit to 
rule, we must obey—obey tho universal impulses which are 
dictated by the spiritual. Spiritualism looks upon the 
Phariseo and the Publican as equally lost and is ready to 
redeem them both. But the self-righteous Pharisee vainly 
attempts the impossible task of doing the work of Spirit- 
ualism in its name, and, in a thoroughly pharisaical spirit, 
patronises the Publican. 

“He that is chief among yon let him be the servant 
of all,” says the inspired Nazarene; not the servant 
simply of a small clique, however elevated, but of ail, 
Hence, wo fail to seo how Spiritualism can be appropriated 
or confined to some drawing-room, As the universal, silent 
light of heaven, Spiritualism embraces humanity; it comes 
to redeem tho lost, not to amuse the few. When it can be 
shown that Spiritualism respects the king moro the peasant, 
then wo will cease to make its teachings (as far as our 
ability allows) known. If 70 really is great because it is 
the servant of all, then indeed may the ldwliest sinner in 
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creation look up with a beaming countenance and learn to 
disregard the ephemeral pageantries of Pomp, which erect 
barriers to Progross, and always enslave the mind whose 
affections aro centred in them. 

No one is more painfully aware of tho almost almighty in- 
tluenee of caste in English society than we aro, but tho greator | 
its influence, the greater is the uocossity for Spiritualism to 
abrogato it. ‘That which separates class from elass, whethor 
it proceed from the high or the low, is derogatory to 


fesolom. Man’s individuality is the groat charter of his 
richts. He cannot be justly ignorad; either ke must be 


fres to decido and act for himself or he becumes a veritable 
slave. If he is recognized as an individual, and allowed 
freedom, his respou-ibility will be strengthened, and he will 
be the less likely tu infringe the moral law than he otherwise 
would be were his individuality weakened, Already, through 
the longth and breadth of our country, thore is a spirit of 
eurnest, freu inquiry manifesting itself in the thinking 
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portion of all classes. By-and-bye anciont foudalism will 
give way, and a moro humanitarian and Christian state of 
things obtain. 

The Pope-Spirit has maintained an effete system with 
its self-Iaudatory rulers among all classes. Both in the 
Qhurch and in the Stato, at the prosont hour, the Pope- 
Spirit rules. But before anything approximating harmony 
cun exist, it must be superseded by the spirit of service, 
and so long as the Pope-Spirit obtains, so long will there 
bo mental slaves. 

Spiritualism, the great Iconoclast, is entoring the world's 
temples and destroying its false images; and whilst some 
who worship them may still bow down to their vacant 
places, it will set others freo to worship Truth, whose 
images no Iconoclast can break. Already we seo signs 
of Progress in the spiritual ranks everywhere; men and 
women, through tho agency of the invisiblo boneficents, 
ara looking towards the Promised Land, whero tho sun of 
Truth for ever shines. ‘ Ho that is chief among you let 
him be the servant of all.” This is tho motto of Christianity. 
No man can make himself chief and fail to serve, and be a 
Christian. Tyranny and Christianity are at war. The one 

ps at power and pluco, and treads on tiie neck of tho 
weak; tho other bids the strong assist the weak. Spirit- 
ualists deserving the name mast crucify in their souls 
seltishiness, and provo by their actions that thuy bolievo the 
injunction which makes sorvice sacred. Then, and not till 
thon, will the Pope-Spirit beeome oxorcised, and nations 
open to pure spirit intluxes. Thero never was a timo in 
which there was moro need of earnestness. Tho divino 
truths unfolded in the spiritual philosophy neet presenting, 
free and untaruished, tothe world. Those who will prosent 
them with the full fuith that the greatest man is he that 
serves all, are truly Christian workers, Lot no mun 
or woman stand aside because ho or the has not passed ex- 
aminations for Latin and Greek at tho culleges, Phe classics 
will never transfizure a human lite, or placo a soul in tho 
highost heaven, Let none stand aside beeause thoy 
have not their limbs covered with cluth of the most 
superfine texture. A man's coat muy be holden grey, yet 
his soul may bo associated with the angels. It is not out- 
side show that makes a man true. ‘Yoo long has the world 
bowed down to the idols of cloth and caste and tho autnor- 
ities of the schools; and tho misfortune is that thoro is a 
tendency on the part of many Spiritualists to mimio tho 
world in its idulatries, and thus to lorteit thoir freedom. 

We shall, wo trust, be ever ready to work with auy or 
alt parties devoted to the causo of Spiritualism. ‘Phora 


needs only earnest aud willing heads and hearts to put an 
end to thu vain desire fur leaderahip, oven as Individu- 
ality and Daty in the light of Spiritauliam is dostined to 
put an end to the Pope-Spirit which at presont thrvatens 
ta overthrow us. 
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Tag Pall-Mall Gazette, which we see frequently quoted as a 
sensible paper, copies an advertisement from the Record, which 
it thinka“ more suited to the columus of the Spiritual Times.“ 
The advertisement s, Pulmeraton, the Patriot-—was ha saved } 
By the Rev, W. Dibden, M. A., de. As we believe in a con- 
tiuned existence, we may hope that, if he was not saved, thore 
is atill a chance that he will be. While there is life there is 
Lope ; and if life beyond the grave, why not hope also! 


“LIFE INCIDENTS AND POETIC PICTURES.”* 


Reviewep py EDWIN KDDISON. 


(Concluded from page 339.) 


The chief merit of Mr. Powell's work is this; when writing it, he hae 
had distinetly impressed upon his mind and memory the strange incidents 
he deseribes, und he has vividly, and in the simplest language, given 
them in the pages of his work, Simplicity of style is always attractive; 
and he is in possession of a high power who can write as he would speak 
when telling his tale to one of his own household. One thing is cleat, 
Mr. Powell was never intended for a mechanic, and although he finds 
fault with harsh foremen, probably the fault was with him and in him, 
and it was his utter inaptitude for such work that gave cause for reason- 
able complaint. Ile was intended for literature, or some other more 
congenial calling than that of a mechanic, and pity it is that in 
early life that taste was not discerned, and greater opportunities given for 
its development. There, agnin, he has to blame himself; und who 18 
there amongst us who has not occasion to lament over wasted opportu- 
nities good resolves unfulfilled? IIe played truant when at school, us 
we are all truant to our duties even now. Ves, tho very best of us are 
truants every day of our fleeting lives, and the feelings whieh prompt us 
to be so are necessnry tor the carrying on of life, and the bearing of the 
burden. IIe was a truant; but, let it be marked, he composed some o 
his earliest verses when working at the factory, and during stolen moments. 
Mir. Powell complains of foremen. Now, had any of the readers of this 
magazine a labourer in the vineyard who wrote verses whilst at work, 
what would he, the master, do had he a rod in his hand? He would do 
us many reviewers do, use the moral rod over the delinquent's devoted back: 
And lucky it probably is for Mr. Powell that the foremen saw his in- 
aptitude, and that engineering and Mr. Powell were incompatible, and 69 
drove him into the proper groove. From s'eming sorrow, trouble, and 
misfortune, often our dearest joys spring, and the difficulties and opposi- 
tion Mr. Powell met with drove him into those paths of literature where, 
in plucking the flowers, he has found, and will fd, many a hidden thorn, 
Ou that path are dangers and disappointment; and literary adders are 
there, as actual ones are in the material paths of life, each with its own 
peculiar venom. Nor do we envy the man who has no such difficulties to 
encounter, No truo man ever arrived at that summit which all who 
possess ambition aspire to reach, without first triumphing over such 
obstacles. 

We have not space to more than allude to the contents of the work 
Let those who takefan interest in the strugg'es of an aspiring human soul, 
who can sympathize with a lather in his hard efforts to gain his children’s 
daily bread, purchase the book, and judge for themselves, We venture 
to say they will not be disappointed, 

Mark this, J was next set to the gluzing-rolls, an occupation I liked 
because I ovuld work and reud at the same time.’ All very well, Mr. 
Powell, as showing your taste, but should you now blame your over 
looker had he applied the rod ? f 

He was shifted to the * drying-loft,” where he could not read“ Feni- 
more Cooper's novels" any longer, Tho room was heated with ateam. 
* Lee (he says) I was baked daily, through dreary montha, My appe- 
tite failed me, and my whole bo-ly yrew sios.” Ile was doomed to chis 
death-loft for the generous sum ot six hence a day.” 

Ho then wants to yo to sea, but cannot get. Then our author naf” 
rowly cseapes un ignominious doith in the Boxnoor baths, and adds hit 
testimony to n fact we nave heard stated beluro, that death by drowning 
is rather plsasant—that ia, if the process which causal in Mr Powel 
suapeaded animation ean be Ikuned to actual death by drowning. We 
would not, however, recommend any of onr readers who desire to live to 
uy the experiment for the sake of receiving knowledge on the subject 
We, for one, will take Nr. Powell's tesumouny tothe fact. He remembers 
“feeling a pleasant, dreamy sort of sensation.” Waterton, the wanderers 
to teach his ron to swim, threw him into his lake; the consequence o 
whieh was, that the boy ever after dreaded water; and this was the rest : 
tor a time with Mr, Powell 

He arrives at manhood, when n novel and pleasing * change came over 
the spirit of his dream,” He met the © Jessie of his poetry,” the Mery 
Chaworth of his destiny, aud became enamoured, We, you readers un 
ourself have all had our Jessie, have we not? Some are with us now 
Some who once eat upon and cheered our hearths havo gone from us 0 
tne ungels. Some have existed on enrth, and wero the Jeswies of our 
hearts, but they existed not for us. Their image is in the heart, and in 
uur memory, but thut is all, Mr. Powell was moro fortunate. 
gays, In the midet of sorrow, a new iealin dawned upon me. 
gtood, as it were, on au eminence looking down on two worlds, the 
worlds af Lovo and Poesy, and obtained glorious glimpses of beauty 1 
both. Thie spiritual became visible over the material, and half the terre 
and strite of existence was dissipated.” Again: » The hard hand oe 
want led me along; the iron of distress entered my soul, 1 became 
social wanderer, now in, now out of employment, without a friend, ea“ 
tho good Got, whose providence has bean made manifest to me on mo 
than one oceasion.” be 

Is there n reader of this article whose happiness and comfort would 
promoted, whose fire would wem warmer, by xeoing shivering men in t 1 
tailing snow outside, und feel more comfortnble from a sense of contrat 
We hopo there is not such n ono, but, if there bo, let him read ti 
work. 

Mr. Powell then wanders in search of employment, only to m 
disappointment. Weary mites he travelled, fobtsore, almost hopeless. 
The counties of Middlesex, Lancashire, Yorkshire, were visited in 1810 


ect with 


„ Lifo Incidents and Poetic Picture” By J. II. Powell, London: 
Trübner & Co, 60, Paternostor-row. (The reviewer of Mr. Powe s 
work has given his name only as a guarantee that the review is the pr 
duction of a disinterested und impartial person.) 


Saturday, November 18, 1863. 


And here, by way of digression, we may observe that one reviewer of 
„Lite Incidents ” has fallen into a singular errot, Ife says that dyspepsia 
was the cauce of Mr. Powell's failure to retan employment. We should 
take it that dyspepsia was the result of so many trials and vicissitudes, 
Let the reviewer go through our author's experience, and we will be 
bound to say he will soon bave dyspepsia, and bile, 100. Ie * returned 
home to his wife, sick at heart. and weary of lite.“ A manv reviewers 
would have given in altogether, and gone to earth; for those who send 
their shots trom the security of darkness— who shoot in security to them- 
selves from literary loop-holes—are not of the bravest or most enduring 
clasa, although they can easily blame others for wart of those qualities. 
We have often seen human brutes hound on dogs, who suffered what the 
human dogs could not endure, even in degree, 

Then comes a gleam of cuccess, and pest sorrows are forgotten, for the 
griefa of mature age jesen ble the April showers of south more than 
we imagine. Then came a “strike, and visions of America and that 
good time coming, in the sun of which Charles Mackay has been luxuria- 
ting of late. 

Mr. Powell goes into business, and meets with a Jew, who mesmerises 
him into buying a stock of blacklead pene:ls, which, had they not been 
utterly worthless, would have sufficed to write twenty volumes of““ Life 
Incidenta." 

Then our author is wise enough to bum his first edition of poems, or is 
goaded to do it by a dyspeptic reviewer. How he came to be a lecturer, 
and how he went wandering, if not, as Shakspeare did, “singing to a 
listening world,” yet singing as he went over the mountains and valleys 
of life, we must ask h s work to explain. The book is full of incident, 
and abounds in records of the vicissitudes and occasional joys which 
make up the sum of human life. It will repay perusal, and is a work 
that one might take up at any page or moment. 

We do not know whether Mr. Powell, when he lunched with the sons 
of a duke, had read of Sancho Panza's adventures when Governor of 
Barataria (we think it was, for we have. not read © Don Quixote since 
our bos hood), but one would have thought, had lie done so, he would not 
have allowed the fairies, in the shape of ducal menials, to have spirited 
away his beef and tarts, and made a Sancho Panga of him. The follow- 
ing extract is very droll, natural, and amusing, but before giving it we 
will, to raise ourselves in the estimation of our fellow-men, say that we, 
too (we, the humble reviewer), once had the transcendent, the over- 
whelming hongur of lunching with the son of a duke (not a modern-titled 
duke) and another person, whose blood had run in belted earls for 
Fenerations, when the aristocratic human blood was b‘ue, not red, as is 
the case with common men—blue as the blotting paper we are about to 
use. We had read of the Governor of Barataria, and allowed no fairy, by 
the means of philosophic talk, to take our attention from the fore quarter 
of lamb, “ Amongst my frequent patrous (at Windsor)“ says Mr, Powell, 
“ were two sons of the Duke of A——, who always came accompanied 
by their tutor, a Mr. L. On one occasion l received an invitation to 
lunch with their lordships. Xr. L., the tutor, whose courtesy still lives 
in my esteem, presided, and engaged his aristocratic pupils and myself in 
conversation about Pre-Raphuciiteiam, a subject almost foreign to me, 
and | was not disposed to publish my ignorance by even venturing un 
opinion during the conversation. I had been assisted to some turbot, and 
had scarcely tasted it, being engaged listening to the remarks of the tutor, 
A powdered servant behind my chair, whose fingers must have been un- 
ayy to clutch something, seized my plate und ran off with it, returning 
with a clean one. I was this time assisted to beef, and thought I would + 
really do proper duty, when one of the young lords wished the * Pro- 
fessor" to inform them how he produced certain biological experiments, 
Or course, 1 could not help replying, but during the interval of time it 
took to make my reply understood, the powdered servant seized my plate 
u second time, replacing it, as before, with a clean one, I was then 
äsmated to pastry, and thought I would not allaw the powdered flunkey 
to molest my comfort a third time. But. alas! what was the use? Their 
Young lordships haa an appetite tor bi logy, and L had better have had 
none for pastry, for on the very instant when I had placed my fork down 
to take my handkerchief from my pocket, all were looking for my words 
with greedy eagerness, und all zreediness on my part, had I felt aay, 
could not posaibly have been satiatied, for the powdered flunkey ran off 
with my remaining tart, This was past endurance. i resolved to give 
Myselt up to conversation, and to muke a fool of my appetite no longer. 

theese and salad 1 declued, 1 beheve much to the satisfaction of the 
Aunkey, whom I would have sacrificed a fortune at that minute to have 
„inlogurd.“ 

Our author gives an amusing account of an interview with Eliza Cook 
at Brishton, u place at which he first saw the waters of the great deep, 
but our apace will not ndmit of much extinct. His child dies, and he 
lays her in a Welsh grave, though her memory is with lum for ever. He 
hecomes the publisher und editor of n magazine, and fails for want of 
money. He catalepses a lawyer (the first, we should think, who ever 
did.) 4 German Prince (what numbers of these princes there are, to be 
ture f) patronizes bim, and takes teu shillings’ worth of tickets for u 
lecture, Mr. P. finishes off his Incidents by saying.“ I have persevered 
tor vente. through ill report and good report, partial failure and partial 
Miccens, in the alent chamber of sickness and amidst the jarring strife of 
don, merce, never utterly deapairing, but always uming towards perfecte 

ilit ; not that 1 might simply win a niche m the temple of art, but that 
might simulate to koly thoughts and incite to high endeavours.” In 
that ovject we say to the author, * God speed ! ” 
he work is, as we have said, highly intere-ting, and will not ouly repay 
perusal, but will lift another thick veil from the moving panorama ot 
real, breathing, suffering life. 
10 ie regards the * Poetic Pictures," we confess we Lave a difficult part 
play, 
ie A man who has been accustomed to ter palaces, thinks but little of the 
i mansions in Clapham-park or Brixton. tor instance. He who 
105 Made t his constant practice tu gaze nno the heavens, with the wish 
fesilze to himscit the glonous my sterics biazing there, iu eo duzzled, or 
“8 attention i av ubsopbed that be cannot properly appreciate and realize 
© dasivs at bis feet. An adwiter of Lengtelow umy be vo pleased 
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with the “ Psalm of Life” as to be dissatisfied with hig more common- 
place poems: and so with Tennyson’s works. And yet, readers, although 
there are poets whose fame shines through all time, with a glory like unto 
the rays emanating from the stars and luminaries of heaven, we must not 
forget. that on this earth of ours are roadside roses, daisies, violets, and 
the like, which claim our admiration; and it is clear thet Mr. Powell 
is one to whom a daisy on a river's brink is not. only n daisy and nothing 
more. He sees the daisy, and recognises and reproduces its beauties. 
There is in him the true poetic sentiment, and a considerable power of 
conveying to others the impression his soul receives when gazing on these 
things of beauty which are our joys for ever. 

Mr. Powell excels, however, we think, in hia domestic poetry—in the 
songs of the affections. IIe buries the child. but his gaze is upturned to 
the heaven where the soul of that child dwells, and a better tribute than 
a reviewer can give was conveyed in the remark of a lady, who suid she 
could not help weeping when reading the verses where Mr. Powell 
alludes to a recent visit to that child's grave. 

Amongst the poems containing the true poetic sentiment, we may 
enumerate “ Marion's Grave,” over which, after a lapse of years, our 
author, “her pilgrim parent. stood;” “Queen of Little Girls,” 4 
Cradle Song,” The Angels are about us,” Lullaby.“ The Shattered 
Flower,” The Rainbow on the Sen, The Sleeping Child. Flaxen 
Curls,“ &e. 

We think the majority of the poems possess great merit, but in con- 
sequence of our space being limited, we must request the reader to judge 
for himself. 

In conclusion, we will observe that nothing shows the absurdity and 
worthlessness of reviews, and the carelessness or degeneracy of reviewers 
in the present day than the reviews we have seen of “ Life Incidenta and 
Poetic Pictures. One reviewer, when reading page 86, finds out that the 
author sneers at German metaphysics, where, for the life of us, we cannot 
detect a sneer. One reviewer praises the poems and condemns the prose; 
another praises the prose and denounces the poems, and so on, If all 
the reviews were shaken in a bag together, we might, out of the jumble, 
extract something, perhaps, like the truth. 

Nothing is easier than to condenin; nothing more difficult with those 
who indulge in that luxury than to emulate that which they condemn. 
Let the carpers try. or again try, their hand at authorship, and they will 
probably receive the same drubbing in reviews they have so often had 
before. Who killed poor Keats? What killed Chatterton? No 
quarterly, we hope, will kill or nip in the bud Mr, Powell's literary 
efforts, and he has already pawed through that poverty which drove 
Chatterton’s © sleepless soul to perish in its pride.” 

‘Taking Mr. Powell's defective education into account (and many men 
of superior education might in vain attempt to succeed aa well), he haa 
produced works of which he has just reason to be proud; and we notice 
in his writings a steady and marked improvement, Of course, we muat 
look for defects, but they are trifling. ‘This is his best work, and it 
deserves what we sincerely wish it success. 
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BLINDNESS CURED BY SPIRIT. POWER. 


Tux Portland Daily Evening Star of Sept. 12th, contains the 
following significant remarks in regard to the wonderful cures 
he has been performing in that city during the last three weeks. 
The editor says: “By a notice in to-night's paper it will be 
seen that Dr. Newton’s stay is limited to a few more days. We can 
only say that the ministrations of this man have been scarcely less 
than miraculous, Hundreds have been raised from sickness to ap- 
parent health at a touch of tishand, We do not write this as a 
puff, at all. We are as much at fault in regard to this wonder- 
ful man as any member of the community. But through some 
agency—Spiritualism, he claims—he has done curea never 


performed, to our knowledge, by any other living mau.“ 

The doctor has closed his office in Portland, and is to open one 
in Columbus, Ohio. Vet. 10th, On his way home he called at 
our office, where he met a “blind man, who had been treated 
by many of the mest noted physicians and opticians in the 
country without benefit. Having heard of Dr. Newton, 
he went tohim, Lefore the Doctor visited Portland, as he says, 
* because other people did, but he had no faith that he would 
be cured.” The Doctor put his hands on his eyes, and told him 
his sight would be restored, aud immediately he saw quite dis- 
tinctly, The Docter further told him, that in a certain number 
of days he would be able to read coarse print. The man said 
that promise came true. On learning that the Doctor was to be 
in this city last week, the patient, whose faith had now grown 
strong, desired to meet him again, and so came to our office tor 
that purpose. ‘The Doctor put his handa upon his eyes again, 
and his sight immediately became much clearer, and the Doctor 
asaured him that in ten days he would be able to read very tine 
print. The man weut on his way rejoicing, in full faith that the 
prediction will be fulfilled. 

The angel-world, through the instrumentality of Dr. Newton, 
is truly blessing suffering humanity. The sceptical world 
should hide ita head in shame for reviling this mau because he 
sometimes fails in curing an incurable cave. If but one cure in 
a thousand was sec of the many thousands who come to 
him, even then he would be doing a holy work. But he does 
cure the majorty of invalids who visit him, sud therefore he is 
one of the noblest of public benefactors, 

-BANNER oF LIGHT, 
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We do not hold ourselves responsible for the opinions expressed by 
our Correspondents. 


MR. COLCHESTER THE MEDIUM. 


To the Editor of the Spiritual Tunes. 


Sir,—Tho persecution which has assailed Ir. Colchester has led me 
to reveal some facts which occured to me in an interview I had with 
that medium in London, in the year 1862. If those who are desirous of 
testing the truth or falsehood of Spiritualism will read what I shall write, 
they will add some extraordinary facts to their experience. 

Yt was in June, 1862, 1 went to London with my husband and a sister- 
in-law, for the purpose of sceing the Exhibition, My hushand, in walk- 
ing down Oxford-street, met an old friend, whom he had not seen for 
some years, a gentleman well known in the literary and scientific world. 
In tho course of conversation, my husband inquired what was going on in 
the intellectual world. Have you seen anything of Spiritualism ? "’ 
wid Mr. PP. No. “Then you must go and see it before you leave 
town, Ill take you to a medium who will give us a séance if he is in 
London.” “DPH go,“ suid my husband; “ but I do not beheve it, do 
yout” “As much as I believe in my own identity; but I do not pre- 
tend to account for it.” 

So they walked together to No. 20, S— Street, P— Square, where 
Mr. Colchester then lodged. Ile was at home, und willing to give them 
a séance, as it is called, and “show them what he could.” He did not 
promise to show them anything in particular. The result was as follows. 
At two o'clock my husband returned home in a state of great excitement, 
hurrying into the room where his sister and I were sitting, waiting for 
him to take us to the Exhibition. He exclaimed, * I have scen the most 
wonderful thing I ever saw in my life. [have spoken with my futher, and 
shaken handa with hin. I have spoken with E— (mentioning a friend's 
name), and the man told me that gentleman committed suicide.“ (This 
was true.) 

We looked at each other in surprise, and were much puzzled and 
troubled to see Fim so agitated, Wo believed he hud been imposed 
upon, nnd told him 80. 

“ Will you go, and see for yourselves?” 

“Of coume we will; and we will prove Mr, Colchester to be an 
impostor.” 

On tho following morning we took a cab, and went to 20, S— Street. 
Before going we agreed to write xix questions each. We were not to let 
each othor know what we had written, so we wrote in different rooms the 
questions we intended to puzzle Mr. Colchester with, If.“ said I, with 
gonfidence, “he answers my questions without seeing them, I will 
believe in his powers. I smiled to myself as I folded up each question 
separately, and put the six together in an envelope, and into my pocket. 

We anived at Mr. Colchester’s lodgings, and were shown into a front 
parlour with two windows on the left hand side of the passage. There 
was no one in the room when we entered, We looked about to sec if 
we could find anv apparatus by which the furniture could be moved or 
knocking perforiued, under the table and behind the bookcase, but 
everything was the same a in most Landon lodging-houses of that stamp. 
Thero were a few books in the boukeate. Among these | noticed a Bible, 
several prayer books and hyma-buoks, Shukspeare, and Cowper's poems 
On the mantelpiece were some photographs, shella, nnd pieces of spor, 
Having looked about, | eat down on a couch, and, making up iny mind to 
be on the alert to detect any cheating that might be nsed, 1 felt for my 
questions, und bad them all safu in my pocket, My sister did the sime, 
Presently the duor opened, and a young man came in with a few sheets of 
notepaper in his hand. 

My husband raid, ™ I have brought these ladies. Can you show them 
anything hke what L saw yesterday? They are very sceptical,” 

„ will try aud Mr. Colchester; “but 1 ean promise nothing. We 
will sec.“ Ihen, turning to the window, he said, The day is very un- 
propitious. Ir the uir bad been clearer, it would have been more favour- 
ably for the séance.” (Jt was foggy and dump.) 

Being seated, 1 addressed Mr. Colchester thus: “I suppose it will 
make no difference my having written my questions at home? He said, 
„N in the least.’ T iok my little packet out of my pocket, and 
placed it before me, ona kind of oval table. Mr, Colchester sat at the 
end, with his buck to the window, L but on the one side, my sister-in- 
law on the ober: my husband on the opposite aide from Mr. Colchester. 
L had numbered my questiona, to he quite sure. The first was, -W here 
is A. II. (. B.?“ Tums great surprise Mr. Colchester wrote, “A. ILG B. 
is in the spint-worid, and present with you now. As he wrote the fall 
names, Christian and surname, ithout seeing the question, i confess a 
feeling of astontshisent, almost terror, came over me L shill not easily 
forgot, Now, the gentleman wh vo name I had written had married my 
ident daughter, aud was killed in the mutiny, He was treacherously 
shot us le was swinming across n river. My daughter believed he was 
still living, for some ) ent- after his death had been reported. Mr. Col- 
cheater having witten the answer, pushed it to me with the pen, and 
said © That, 1 think, is an answer to that lady's Arst question, is it not? 
leit correct? Of course I ssid it waz. The next question of mine was, 
“Tait possible to communicato with spirits in this our mortal state?“ 
Answered hy Colchester i“ Yes; we do communicate with earth, Spirits 
have the power, Lt is a gift given to maukind ty show that the soul still 
lives. 

The next question, No, 3, was, “ Is there auch a thing us total anni- 
hilation for the human soul?” Answer: “Nog the soul can never die. 
There is no such thing. The soul still lives in the spiciteworld.” 

Question 4: le my friend happy in the spirit. world. and shall we 
meot again? Answer: Ves; your friend is happy in the far-otf 
land of spirits, You shall meet again, and know each other when you 
leave this form,” 
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Question 5: In what form shall we exist in a future state.“ Answer: 
“Fhe same as in this, only in a more pure and holy form. We have 
the same form, only more spiritual.” 

My sixth and fast question was,“ Will my son return from Bonney?” 
Answer: » Yes, your son will return in safety from Bonney.” N 

„ But stop!“ said Mr. Colchester, “ T have something here.” Undoing 
his wristhand, he pulled up his sleeve, and on his arm, written as with 
a red pencil, was my son's name, which I had put on the top, thinking 
Mr. Colchester would never be able to tell his name; but he did, and, 
what was more extraordinary, he said, “That is the name of the suicide 
T told you of yesterday,” to my husband, 1 was fearfully astonished. 
My sister in-law had all her questions answered with equal truth, Mr. 
Colchester never having touched or seen one of them. In fact, they 
were only opened after they had been answered, to seo if the answers 
corresponded with the questions, 

My sister-in-law once during this séance went behind Xr. Colchester 
to the window, and was writing a question, after all had been answered 
that we wrote at home, Mr. C. said, © You are writing of Lord C., he 
is in the spirit-world. ‘This was truo; Lord C. had died a few weeks 
before. é 

This is the experience I had of Mr. Colchester. It may serve the 
cause of truth to insert these experiences, When Mr, C. had finished, 
l said to him, You must be either u very good or a very bad man. 
How do you feel?“ * Rather tired,” he said, * but, I suppose, much the 
same as other people,” 

We ieft the house, and returned in a few days to Gloucestershire. The 
Exhibition had nothing to show oqual to what we had seen at Colchester'n. 
On my return, I told several friends exactly what I have written here. 
gent some to 20, S— Street, P— Square, to find him, and test the truth 
for themselves; but Colchester had left, and from that day to this I 
never saw or heard of him again until I saw in the paper that he was 
compelled to pity a fine, or pay for a license for juggling, and that he was ut 
Buffalo, in the United States. If ever he comes to lengland again, 
hope I shall be able to test his powers aguin, to confirm my belief in 
what J have seen and roluted.— 1 remain, &., 

M. D. 


A SPIRIT-MOTITIER APPEARS TO HER SON. 
To tho Editor of the Spiritual Times. 

Sir,—I had heard various and conflicting reports concerning 
Spiritualisia, which caused mo to think much about the matter, 
and last Sunday evening, as 1 was meditating deeply, my miu 
was directed to the words,“ Believe not every spirit, but try the 
spirits whether they are of God, when L asked the Lord in 
peyer to assist me by His Holy Spirit to try the spirits, and to 
ead me into all truth, After a long time spent in fervent 
prayer, it being late in the evening and no light in the room, 
rrd a sudden rustling sound, as of a womans garments, an 
felt a current of air, as though some person had passed me, aue 
on looking up (for I was still upon my knees), 1 saw my dear 
departed mother, who was indeed * a tree of the Lord's plant- 
ing” while here below, standing at the farther end of the room, 
gazing at me with a look of ineffable tenderness, and appearing 
as though she were about to speak. Seeing her near me, { at 
once addressed her, saying, “My dear mother, wherefore have 
you left che spirit-workl to visit me here below ("At which 
sho replied, “ L have come, my child, to warn you of the folly of 
your past conduct in rejecting the testimony of messengers from 
the world of spirits, sent by your gracious and loving Heavenly 
Father, to instruct and edify, to warn, to encourage, to comfort 
and protect His children, who aro heirs of salvation, And, 
further, I am commanded by Him to declare unto you that it is 
{lis will that you should accept and believe all that IIe sees fit 
to communicate in this way.” When 1 heard these words from 
tho disembodied spirit of my mother, I was overwhelmed with 
astonishment, and grief on account of my past neglect, and 
renewed praying with still greater fervour, asking God to pardon 
my obstinacy, aud reveal His will still further, While I was 
praying, L saw, aa it were, a bright clond of fire somewhat in the 
shape of a dove, come down through the ceiling, aud immediately 
afterwards it expanded, so ag almost to fill the upper part of the 
room, and appeared to rest over me, and suddenly 1 heard a 
voice like thunder, saying, “ Resist not the spirit, and inmo- 
diately it vanished, and L was left alone and in darkness. ‘These 
things made a deep impression on my mind, aud L immediately 
sat down tu write this account of what took place, to send e 
you, in order that tho scuptios may see it, and judge for thew 
Sol ves. —1 remain, &e., 

Joun Cnauriok. 

49, Edmond-terrace, Notting-hill, Nov. 6, 1865. 


EVIDENCES OF SPIRIT-SIGHT. 
To tho Editor of the Spiritual Times. 
Dear Sir,—Some months ago L sent you an ex 
John Wesley's Journal, which you must have forgotten, or you 
would have done as you promised, inserted it in the spiritual 
‘Times.* It lan wonderful caso, and well worth reprinting in th 
so-called Christian, but Sadducean nge. 


tract from 


„ Wo have unfortunate 


ly mislald the extract alluded to. 


Fr 
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I could collect some strange facts evidencing the nearness as 


well as the actuality of the spirit. world, from persons who have 
not so much as heard of Spiritualism, A ueighbour of ours has 
said that she sees nearly all her relatives after they depart. Her 
husband's brother's spirit came to her bedside, drew aside the 


curtains, and was about to lay his hand on hers, when she was 
80 frightened that she screamed out and woke her husband. 


At another time she saw a farmer's wife, who had been dead 
aonie time, but who, in the flesh, suffered much sorrow through 
a drunken husband. 
Wife in the daytime, in an orchard before the house, and she 
ya aay 80 beautiful, her face beaming with light, and smiling at 
f 


esamo time most benignautly upon her, thatshe stood transtixed f 


or a time gazing. Then she 


Well, this woman saw this same farmer's | 


Of course it was the devil, and not a spirit—spirits are hum- 
bugs, you know, while the devil is a horned reality—-but what 
the devil could have got into him to set about doing good after 
that fashion in this Inte day, is more than I can fathom. 

P. B, R. 

New Orleans, Sept. 26. 1865. 
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SPIRIT-MESSAGE, No. 3. 


Through the mediumship of Jessie. 


egan to fear and tremble soji Be ye not as many that have gone before you, who make a garland of 


that she had to lean on a person’s arm who came by her at the | roses and put a net under it to catch the unthinking ones. Men make 


time, in order to get home. 


j a garland of roses for themselves, that they may APPEAR to the world 


A brother of this woman has told me repeatedly that he saw | good. But a net is under it, ready to catch the wayfarer's foot. Thus, 


e apparition of a Mrs. Joseph Gifford, of this place, 
the daytime. She was looking out of the chamber window. 
He told it to her son, who is now living in the same house. He 
told him to say nothing about it, as it would frighten the 
children. And so it is; in spite of scepticism there is an under- 
current of belief. 

Another young married woman, who departed a few months 
go, a little before she died, said, Oh! whata number! So 
pright ! so glorious!” and she recognised one young man who 
had died some weeks before, and she said, “ There stands William 
Conquest, beckoning me over,” and for some time she continued 
O see glorious beings, who have crossed the river, and often 
Stand waiting to welcome us. Our great work is to pre- 
Pare for the change by subduing and subjugating all our inordi- 
Rate appetites and impure passions, aud aspiring after every 
Virtue which can adorn man or angel. 

Sir, if these few remarks are of any use to you, insert them in 
the Spiritual Times. And I may at some convenient time send 
Jou some account of a remarkable manifestation, where the 
Spirits came and turned a lathe, and moved tools from place to 
Place.—I remain, &e., 

Joskrn TILLEY. 


APPEARANCE OF A HUSBAND TO HIS WIFE. 


(From the Religio-Philosophical Journal.) 


In the French part of the town, below Canal-street, Third 
District, dwelt aman—Mr. Martel, let us call him. He had one 
or two children, some property, and a very pretty wife, of a 
Tather rapid temperament. Presently she grew tired of his 
Society, and fond ot that of another gentleman—No.2—and simul- 
taueously with both these events No. 1 grew strangely sick; he 
ot worse very fast; finished by dying and being decently 
laid away as she thought, safely; but others thought differently. 
The grave couldn't begin to hold Monsieur Martel. They put 
vm away, but he wouldn't stay. Ile was altogether irrepres- 
aible. Madame went into mourning, and went out again, and 
Wound up with an alliance with No. 2. At this, No. 1 waxed 
Wrath, and from his side of the grave determined on reprisals. 
cordingly one evening, as Madame was fixing her baek hair 
at the looking-glass, puff went a breath, and out went the 
Candle, Whereat she began to rave, laying it to some one in 
the house playing pranks on her. All denied it, and she relit 
è candle, but again puff! and out it went again; and this was 
repeated seven times within thirty minutes. By this time 
Srverybody, including No. 2, were in a delicious state of excite- 
Ment; and that worthy gentleman took his place on the piazza 
oF gallery, relit the candle, and told her to go to the glass and 
nish doing up her back hair, as he meant to watch and detect 
o light-extinguisher. She did so, and no sooner had begun 
an Ais hair began to stand up in the most ridiculously absurd 
anner, and his knees clapped together as if he felt cold, and his 
Jes stuck out like a pair of peeled onions, and looked like two 
Uurned holes in a blanket, all caused by the dim, shadowy figure 
a man that grew out of the air right by his side, and advanced 
Straight to the woman, who also saw it, and screamed out, Jesu 
Gria / it is my husband!” Whereupon No. 2 had sudden 
Usiness down the stairs, and left. Not so Madame. She could 
Rot stir ; a pair of unearthly eyes nailed her to the spot. WI. 
id you kill me? Why betray me before death? Why have 
OR robbed my children to enrich that villain ?“ 
© this she answered, “ Don't come near me.” What further 
assed cannot be said, but she agreed to undo all that she could 
trace settle the property on the children; and he agreed to 
Touble her but ouce more, on a certain evening when he would 
81859 to teat her promise. She kept it; and on the stipulated 
le cht many persons gathered there, all of whom saw the spectre. 
oe fame no more, nor did No. 2, aud although people said it 
the ie devil, yet Madame Martel found it convenient to avoid 


un hances of an exhumation, and she removed to parts 
known, i 


in | instead of implanting good, and letting mankind know that they mean 


well, they conceal the net under the garland. This garland of roses is 
the seducing smile and flattering tongue—the net, the deceitfulness of the 
heart. Men make a garland of rosea and puta net under it, delighting 
to entrap their fellows, and care not what they cause them to suffer. 
Seek you the wisdom of God, and your eyes shall be opened; then you 
will fail to heed the garland, because you will see the net. But you 
must ask for wisdom, that your eyes and understanding may be opened. 
What use are eyes that see not, and ears that hear not? The wheat 
must be separated from the chaff. God hath given you knowledge and 
instinct. You may know by the latter when you see the garland if the 
net is beneath it. The wicked flourish only for a time. While they are 
flourishing, they dig deep pits, and strew them with roses. But hy men's 
fruits ye may know them. Do fig-trees bear thistles? Do thistles 
bear beautiful fruits? I say again, by men's fruits shall ye know 
them. If you wish to understand, you cannot ke deceived. Are 
not the lives of the wicked, though garlanded with roses, fall of 
bitterness and sourness, which set their children’s teeth on edge? 
Farewell! My time is limited ; I am called elsewhere, Farewell! and 
may the blessing of God rest upon you. May He aid you in that work 
you are called upon to perform. May each step you take be guided by 
Him. May you ascend the ludder which reaches to heaven, and know 
perfect peace. May all good things descend upon you, and may the 
Spirit of God pour His love and glory around you, so that nothing can 
harm or make you afraid. Seek, and you will find peace; knock, 
and the door of happiness will be opened for you. l come from God. 
My mission is to do good; therefore let your hearts be opened and your 
bodies pure. Then, indeed, the spirit of peace, love, and justice will 
dwell with you, making your pathway truly pleasant. When you m, 
ask God to give you the spirit of peace, truth, and righteousness, 

A spirit purporting to ba the brother of the medium influenced her to 
speak ns follows s— 

Oh! if you xnew what I have suffered for my transgressions, you would 
pity and pray for me, Did I not go with my eyes open step by step into 
sin? Did 1 not close my ears to the warning voice of those who went 
before me? But Lan happier now, but not so happy as I wish to be. 
L have not yet attained to where my child is (alluding to his little zan 
who died some years before him). The ties of earth drag me down. 1 
sinned, and my sin was visited on my children. ff you will comfort, and 
try to lead in the right path those I lett behind, then would my spirit 
rest. But the hearts of my forlora ones ery. They are, as it were, a 
veil of blood before my eves. They retard my progress, W hy does foolish 
fear act as u barrier twixt me and happiness “ I will, if possiule, this night 
make myself known and seen by that one who is a another to them. 
(A sister of the spinit, who has charge ot his surviving children, and who 
has once seen his spirit since his decease ) Oh, Gud ! muy Thy blessing 
be as a curtain, to shield her from all harm. You must see her, and 
make known my wish, Tell her to tear not. I would not harm her. 1 
come in Jove to my destitute forlon ones. 

Question: Are you really more contented where you are than you was 
on the earth ? 

Spirit: 1 am contented with many things, but the sing I committed 
draw me back. You would say, How? It is this. If I nad not sinned 
i should not have been summoned so quickly, and have left my children 
so helpless, Are not the sins of the parent visited upon the children? 
Have 1 not sinned, and has not my gin fallen as a black cloud, end rested 
upon my children: 

Q. Do you hold the same ideas of religion you entertained when vou 
were with us ? 

S. Do i net? Ves. Did I not believe in God, and in Christ as a 
Saviour, and put contidence in Him? And did I not, through the 
troubles of the world, instead of clinging closer to Him, step back from 
Hais protection? 

Q. Do you believe the same doctrines ? 

S. No. What did I tell you p Did 1 not represent a hell, with fire and 
brimstone ? Did 1 rot say of God, though His love was eo great, Lis hatred 
seemed greater! (Alluding toa conversation held with the questioner 
when the spirit was in the flesh.) No. God is a God of love and justice, 
and being a God of Love, ir we in return love Him, not because of fear, 
but really love IIim, then is our reward sure. But still He isa Gol of 
Justice. Our reward is as we make it; and His wrath lasis not fur ever, 
ile cannot destroy; Iia love is too powerful. He will punish, but not in 
fire, and He will not punish for ever. Is not Lis arm stiong ty vave? It 
never shortens or falls in strength, or grows weary. Ile, the All- Powerful, 
will overcome obstacles that appear us mountains to your eyes, because 
His love never wanes. He is All- Powerful and All-Wise. 

Q. You now know that sects are not essential to true life? 

S. Sects! God looks at the heart. 

Q Do you ever we Christ? (The medium's face brightaned.) 

S. No; I have not yet advanced enough to see Lim. Oh! K would 
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aacrifice very much to see Him; but the recollection of my sins keeps me 
back, 


Q Do spirits retain their memories in the spirit-spheren ? 

S. Spirits near the earth rembember ail the events of their earth-life; but 
as they rise in the spheres they lose their memory, and realize the glory 
of God. 

The spirit then sang, through the medium, one of his favourite hymns 
commencing — 

„ Hozannah to the Prince of Life,” 
and concluded the sitting with the following invocation :— 

* Father, may Thy grace au enlighten these Thy children. May Thy 
glory shine around their path. May Thy love be asa bright star, beckon- 
ing them onward. May they take no false step, but may they be firm 
aad sure. May Thy strong arm encircle them. May Thine eye watch 
over them; and may Thy Holy Spirit be with them and guide them 
onward, Amen—Amen, 

Nov. 4, 1865. 
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SPIRIT COMMUNICATION. 
Received 29th October, 1865, at Mrs. Jane Sanson's, Twickenham, 


(Through the Mediumship of Mr. Fisher.) 


* “Catherine, my dear bairn, | am come to bless thee once more, and my 
dear old partner in love, and you, my dear Jane, and all. Oh! I do 
thank God for giving me the means of communing with those dears 1 
amociated with on earth. Oh! grant, good Father, that they may not 
be separated from me in heaven, our home, Gh! Jet me guide them to 
this happy place. Oh! give them rest, good God. Cheer up, my dear 
ones, and remember that a loving father watches over you. Lean on me, 
Pray to God sincerely. Be kind to ench other. Live in harmony, for 
your time on earth is but a apan; and then, oh! then, wo shall be happy 
for ever. "J C.“ 
Being the initials of John Craig, the father and husband of the above- 
named persons, Jane (Mre Sanson) here arked if her brother John 
would ever be brought to believe in the truths of Spiritualism, (Ile ia a 
local preacher in the north of Scotland, and believes it to be the work of 
the evil one.) ‘She answer being in the affirmative, she asked him (being 
impressed 67 todo) if he would write a line for her to send to hiin, which 
being anawered, Yes, the medium wrote us follows: 

“My dear son John. — At the express wish of your sister I write to 
tall you n few truths, f cannot aay much now, but if you wish it I will 
write more avon, In the flit place, then, let me say, your Saviour has 
said, These things shall ye do, for J go unto my Father." What 
things? Why, the things which He did when on the earth, Well, my 
own denr son, we come on earth to do these things. Christ's mission was 
a misson of charity, so is our, We come to tell you we are happy, and 
living n the light of God. We come to teil you how to live Nat thut 
we can tell you more than has been told you by that blessed Lamh; no; 
but to tell you ye must do tis works, Throw profession to the winds. 
Yo must do the work of Christ before ye can enter the kingdom of heaven. 
My dear son, prove all things before condemning anything. I, your 
loving apirit-father, come to earth, with God's permission to tell you to 
pray and pray again, Acknowledge God in all your doings, for ve are 
an nought without His aid. Sas mot this is of the Evil One. Remember 
Jesus has ssid,” A house divided against itself cannot stand.“ If the 
Evil One taupht you to pray to God, he himself must have repented. 
Judge uct, my ton. before you have heard, or you may be found fighting 
against your Creator. Let this, and this alone, be your proof of God's 
works and the Evil Onc's works. It is very simple; it is that by their 
truita shall ye know them. This glorious truth haa been the means of 
teinging millions of poor souls to believe in God, and humbly repent of 
their former misdeeds, [te believers are covering the whole surface of 
the globe, Ail will believe in the end. Oppose it not. It is God's will 
this thing should be dune. Seek it, then, my boy, and work with vour 
father. It ia God's and for the good of your brethren. Do not say they 
have gat enough. Look around you. Look at thy niaterialam of this 
age. It nere v in such a state once the creation. J warn you, then, 
my dyar bay, to be careful in your judgurents, ir with what measue ye 
mete to others will wb te meted out te you, Gad bless you! I am often 
wth son, doing you good: and while you louk upwards and act as a 
Christan, Juur 1 hb. and holy epirit-father will be permitted to 
vint you, and help you through yaur eathis trina I wil be near von 
when you read thia ‘Then pray with mr, and God will ever bless my 
wou. „J. C.“ 


ne aeaee 


“REVIEWING GOES BY FAVOUR." 


—— 


SEEEN muari maria e vaaan ene aa 


Two Columna and a half of the Times of yesterday are devoted 
to the praise of a novel called “ Basij St. Johu” The following 
is the conclusion uf a descriptivo passage, which is quoted to 
show the authors pouer: —“ A more beautitul spot could 
hardly be found, and, once seen, it wasa picture of whieh the 
recollection could not die, but would rise again and again in 
the mind's eya, aa ohe of the moat lovely pictures on which the 
eye could reat, even when ene was milen and miles away.” It 
is perhaps unuecersary to add that the publishers of the 
ovel, which is suppored to be “a bret attempt, are Messrs. 
Fduconston ahl Douglas, t Edinburgh. Morning Star, Nov, . 
Has pot the Star reviewed by faveur } le not the, Flaneur Mr, 
Kdoioud Yates} aod did Lot tle Efor review Mr. kdnond Yates’ 
bew book," l. unning the Gauntlet “ favourobly a few days age? 


SPIRITUA 


L TIMES. Saturday. November 18, IPOS. 


| EXCITEMENT AT MILO, ILL. 


[Sone ofthe good people of Milo township have been greatly 
| excited, during the past ten or twelve days, over some alleged 
B spiritual manifestations.” The scene of these disturbances is 
in a house ocenpied by Mr. Potter, in the south-west corner of 
ithe township. The following account of the “mysteries ” bas 
been furnished by neighbours and aequaintances of the Potter 
family, aud is claimed by them as reliably authentic, ag well as 
| being generally believed by people in that vicinity. The first 
| disturbances oceurred while Mr. Potter was absent from home. 
lt seems that a joint of the stove-pipe fell to the ground without 
fany good enuse, but this in itself not being very remarkable, it 
| was put in its place without further note. In a short time it 
t fell again, when it was laid on a shelf or table, but without any 
| visible agency would be thrown unceremoniously to the floor. 
l Brickbats, stones, and dirt were thrown on the floor while the 
| doors and windows were closed. On the arrival of Mr. Potter, 
an account of the disturbances was related, about which he 
thought there must be some illusion or a natural cause. The 
unmistakable manifestations soon, however, convinced Mr. 
Potter that his family had not been mistaken. While eating 
supper, with the presence of several neighbours, the table was 
repeatedly covered with showers of dust, seemingly penetrating 
through the ceiling, yot no apparent disturbance cf the ceiling 
itself could be detected. Mr. Potter has two girls, aged respèt 
tively twelve and fourteen, who appear to be the magnets throug 
whoin the invisible influence operates. These girls are children 
of Mr. Potter's first wife. In the absence of one or hoth of the 
girls no disturbances occur. Tho presonce of both is needed to 
produce the manifestations, The most vigilant means have been 
resorted to, to guard against imposition or intrusion. Personi 
were stationed at each corner of the house, the doors bolted, anc 
the windows closed, yet, in broad daylight, real, tangible brick- 
bats would be hurled into the room, Several were marked» 
thrown out, and, strange to say, under these precautions, in * 
short time they would again appear in the room. Another 
remarkable fact, as these folks allege, is that articles of cutlery: 
marbles, and trinkets, lost for several yeara, are thrown on 
the floor. A pair of shoes belonging to one of the girls, wer? 
placed on the chamber ataira and the door closed, and in a shot 
time the shoos foll nt the feet of the girl, This was in daylight 
in tho presence of one or moro neighbours. Tt is stated tha 
Mr. Potter bas searched every nook of his house aud the nur 
rounding premises for some unaccountable cause but all in val) 
The ceiling of the room was removed, as the missiles seeme to 
escupe therefrom, but nothing was detected. Mra, Potter bhas 
refused to remain in the house. One of the girls wan sunt aways 
and since, it is said, there have been no disturbances, — Princeton 
(Iii) Republican. 


— . — . —.ñ—ñ— 
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STRANGE SIGHTS AND SOUNDS. 


(From tho Banner of Light.) 


Ar Upper Stillwater, Dr. George Hopkins, who heals under 
apirit-it.tinence and direction, is doing a great work; his succes 
is wonderful ; and, considering his entire ignorance of medicines 
when unaided by his spirit-physician his cures nre almost miracu 
lous, 

Miss Vine Francis, a young lady nbout twenty years of age 
is tha medium in question, and [ havo never met one who ae 
been a medium so little time, that the spirits could produce auc f 
wonderful manifestations through. They are similar to those 5 
the Davenport Brothers, with the addition of the spirits speak 
ing in an andible voice without the nid of the trumpet., T s 
spirits predict that in nxhort time they will be able to deliver 
lecture, without having to use the medium's organs of spece" 
and that, too, in the light. w 

Having heard ofa “haunted house” in the Province of Ned 


The 


A 1 re 
family has been tormented, for about ten years, with wera 
“nights and sounds” in and about the house, both day und 


night, iad 
to be n young girl of the family, who was blind — py 


rom birth, ‘Chia medium would be taken up in her chair the 
some invisible power, aud carried from room to room 18 ken 
presence of all the family ; at other times she would be ned 
up bodily from her chair, carried about the room and ds 
againat the wall or upon the floor with great violence. 40 
injuring her very much ; and at times they have threaten" 
kill her, because the family and others, who come to 1 ain 
strange manifestations, ubuaed the spirits by calling ich! 
“devils,” &., and insisting that the medium was a” ‘oot 
Que zenlous advocate of the Gospel of Christ, named © wd 
recommended that the “witch "(aa he styled the medini 3 
whould be“ well floggen with green withes,” thinking that the! ile” 
eflectual way of exorelsing the bewitching apir its or de 
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THE 


Her parents being members of a church, they summoned clergy- 
men from far and near, to come aud pray, or drive the infernal 
powers away, but all to no purpose The manifestations con- 
tinued to inerease in violence, until the poor medium became 
almost idiotic, through the ignorance of spirits, both in aud out 
of the body. For five or six years the spirits have taken full 
Possession of the girl. and insist uson being recognised as 
disembodied spirits; and most wonderful t-sts of spirit-identity 
rave bean given, hut have never seen the light, because the 
father of the girl has been threatened with prosecution by the 
tiends of many spirits, who have come and manifested through 
is daughter, 

The health ofthe medium is so much impaired that her 


SPIRITUAL TIMES. 


DREAM SUGGESTIVENESS. * 
Ir is not by any means without precedent that the earliest 
symptoms of an unsuspected disease may be afforded by the 
kindly hints of dreams, which are modified by the greater sus- 
ceptibility of the system to internal impressions. This providen- 
tial phenomenon is the result of concentration and exclusion, 
just as we see the senses of hearing and touch eminently developed 
in the blind, a fact of which we take advantage when we close 
our eyes whilst listening to some heart-moving or heart-com- 
| posing melody. The second principal prolific source of our 
dreams is to be found in the character, direction, and intensity 
of our immediately antecedent waking thoughts, or even in our 
habitual forms of mental activity, and in the prevalent disposi- 


pendant spirit objects to hiving many different spirita 1 tion and tone of morals. The action of the mind does not ter- 
er, but should she regain her lost health and reason, she will) minate with the last waking moment. As a locomotive will 


certainly rank with the most wonderful mediums of the day. | travel long after its impelling power has ceased to put forth new 
te medium's name is Melissa Ridout. Her father resides on a energy; as a vessel will plough its way through the waters long 


arm in the town of Brighton, N. B. 

The spirits wishing me to take her with me and try and heal 
her, I complied with their request, and brought the girl back 
with ma to Houlton. Should her parents consent to allow her 


l after the furling of the sail, or the last revolution of the paddle 
or the screw; so will the activity of the waking mind project 
itself into the intellectual operations of the sleeping person. 
| Bat now, if the mind be a locomotive, it will very likely ran off 


to continue in the exercise of her mediumship publicly, (which the rails ; if a vessel, it will very likely discharge its pilot and 


they can never prevent, except to injure her,) she will prove a 
most valuable accession to the ranks of our test mediums. 


— E ö . E, 
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BAPTISMAL HYMN. 
(From the German of Scumorcx.) 


Mosr Holy Jesus, we nre here, 
Thy werd divinest to obey; 
This babe before Thee doth appear, 
For Thou, the loving Christ, did st say, 
„Let little children come to Me; 
In them God's purest gifts I see. 


And ever in our souls resound 
The accenta startling, deep, sublime, 
“ He ia not in God's kingdom found, 
That realm which spurneth space and time, 
Who ia not—glad from ruin torn— 
Of water and the Spirit born.” 


Thus, Saviour blest, to Thee we haste; 
Welcome this infant from our hand ; 
Let him Thy richeat mercies taste, 
And may he join the chosen band. 
While yet untouched by sina of earth, 
Renew him by the second birth. 


Lord, out of darkness light create ; 
Turn anger fierce to mighty grace ; 
For crimes as old as passion’s date, 
Pour pardon on this smiling face. 
May lips, may eyes too young to pray, P 
Be heralds of eternal day. ae 


This lamb, sweet Shepherd, take to Thee ; 
Let him remember, Sacred Head, 
Truths way ; teseh him the path to aee. 
Thou Prince of Peace. may he be Jed, 
From pence to peace, Thon art the Vine, 
May he, a branch, bear fruit like Thine. 


And now we lay upon thy heart 
The treasure dearest to our own ; 
Onr praise, our sighs. our yearnings dart 
For him to Thy fulgent throne. 
We vive n name; oh! write that name 
Where names of smuts immortal flame. 


KrxNETn Morency. 


— — — — . — TSIEN 
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MEANINGS OF THE WORD CHURCH. 


— 


tar Church signifies sometimes the bricks and mortar 
moun constitute the building ; this is its physical or lowest 
a Suing. The Church” signifies sometimes the ecclesiastical 
Thiele Aud revenues ; this is its political or worldly meaning. 
of th Crorcy " siguities surmetines the believers in the doctrines 
ing. o tate The logy ; this is its interior or intellectual mean- 
iter But the word “CHURCH” never signifies the thing 
he in ordinary parlance, iu its inmost or divine meaning. 
not true signiscance has gone out of use, because the reality ia 
è Conacious to men 
Mplo 1 
The Shepherd, Vol. 3. 


When the nobler powers of man are un- | controversy with unbelievers. 
yed, he descoude to lower uses; so it is with bis words. | find it, and one day will; 


unship its rudder. Frequently the tragedy or comedy of the 
day will resolve itself into the burlesque afterpiece of the night. 
The occurrences of busineas or pleasure, or daily oceupation, will 
frequently indulge in a repetition in travestie. But, singularly 
enough, the mind wiil not always go off the rails, ar out of its 
course, The waking train of thought will occasionally be 

uraued in sleep, with as much precision and with greater success. 
Even when the problem of the evening before has not been com- 
pletely solved during the night, we find it still marvellously 
advanced towards solution by one or two important stages. In 
such cases it would seem that there had beun no real abandon- 
ment of intellectual action. That has been busy about the diffi- 
culty during the night ; and in the morning it is solved easily, 
not alone becanse the faculties are fresh, bat because they have 
been occupied upon it throughout the night, or portion of it. 
Thus we often find the brain so very fruitful just after waking ; 
there is the rushing result of a concentrate experience and 
observation during sleep, realy to the hand of the waking man. 
Further, Sir Thomas Browne is by no means the only man who 
is free to confess that his sleeping self tranaceuded his waking 
self. The mathematician has solved the problem which before 
waa difficult even to forlornneas and despair; the poet has 
indited the inimitable poem, and on waking been but the 
amanuenaia of his dream; the painter has seen the model of a 
goddess floating on a cloud half-way to heaven, and the musician 
haa rifled Paradise itself of an angelic melody, Thus Voltaire 
wrote a duplicate of the first canto of the “ Henriade ;" the 
“ Divina Commedia” ia said to have been inspired by a dream; 
Coleridge's “ Kubla Khan” was unquestionably completed 
during a dream; and Tartini's “ Sonata du Diable is a plagiar- 
ism from a violin played by a dream-devil.—The Literature and 
Curiosities of Dreams. 


2 Sn ]˙ . — — 
A SPIRITUEL PIECE. 
(From tha Morning Star, November 11, 1865.) 

? Paris, Nov. 9. 

There was n Cabinet Council to-day at St. Cloud, under the 
presideney of his Majesty. who returned lust night from the 
Princess Baceinechi's, Next Sunday the Court is expented to 
move to Compeizne. General Sepie left town this morning to 
superinteud the tinal preparations for their Majesties’ reception. 
The frst series of guests will be received on the L4th, and the 
theatrical representations for the entertainment of the Court 
are to be commenced by “La Famille Bengeton.“ The author, 
Victorien Sardou, is a writer who announces to the public that 
not a line of his comedy is the genuine production of his own 
vain, but. on the contrary, the fuspiration of the spirits of 
defunct dramatic celebrities with whom he is in constant com- 
munication, and who benevolently dictate to him as he writes. 
“La Famille Benneton“ must certainly be a spirituel piece ; 
whatever else it may be I am not prepared to ray. Iouly wish, 
for the beuetit of the Star, that 1 was on as intimato terms with 
the spirits of Addison, Steele, and the rest of the stall of tho 
Spectator. 


DEATH. 


Darn to the great mass of believers, as well as of unbelievers, 
comes as the king of terrors, in the shape of a total extinction 
re being. The immortality of the soul is assented to rather than 
believed —believed rather than lived. Aud, withal, it is some- 
thing so far in the distant future, that till long after the spirit 
has left the body, we speak of the loved ones as no more. 
Rarely does the believer find that relief in the doctrine of in- 
drt which he insiste on with so much eloquence in his 
He might fiud it, he ought to 
but not till he learns that man is im- 


mortal, and not merely is to be immortal. 


` 
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N ADDRESS will be delivored 


at the Spiritual Lyceum, on Sunday 
Evening, November 19th, 1865, at 7 o'clock. 
Subject—" Martin Luther, and the Spirit of 
the Reformation,” by Mr. H. N. Livermore. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Gonnksponpentswill please to write legibly on 
one sido of the paper only, and ns concisely as 
possible. If this rule is not observed we may 
be compelled to reject even valuable com- 
positions. 

Oos readers will favour us by sending accounts 
of Apparitions, Hauntings, &c, We wish to 
give as many facts as our apace will admit. 
Correapondents should allow their names and 
addresses to appear; accounts of a super- 
natural character should be given to the 
public free from all suspicion. 

Miss Emma IIARDINaR's Address is— Manor 
House, 7, Cheyne-walk, Chelsea. At home 
on Mondays and Wednesdays from 2 ti.] 5. 

Panties interested in Spiritualism, and wishing 
to extend information on the subject amongst 
inquirers, may receive some copies of the 
Spirtual Magazine,” free of charge, by ad- 
dressing Ma. ‘Tess, 24, Park-rd,Dalston,N.E. 

Will Mr. J. Tilley send his full address to Mr. 
W. Tebb. 

JonsMurrar Segar has returned to his old 
address~—146, Albany-street, Regent’s-park, 
where he will be glad to receive visitors, as 
usunal, 

Recetven, with thanks, £1, from Mr. E. 8. 
Lauder, Dublin, for the“ Spiritual Times,” 

SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADYER. 

TISEMENTS, 

Two lines and under, 23.3 every additional 

line, 84.5 a reduction for a series 

All Advertisements, pavable in advance, may 
he forwarded to Mr. J. H. Powell, Spiritual 
Time: Ottice, 14, Newman-street, Oxford-at, 

Advertistments for insertion in the current week 
must reach the Office on or before nine o'clock 
on Wednesday morning. 

To tus Taapg.—The Spiritual Times is pub- 
lished at Ten o'clock on Friday morning, at 
she Spiritual Times Office, 14, Newman-street, 
Oxfurd-st. and by Job Caud well, 335, Strand 

Comptatnrsa have reached usthat the Spiritual 
Times does not always tind its way to country 
subscribers. ‘Those who have difficulty 
should send to us at the office 14, Newman 
Street, Oxford Street, W., and we will for- 
ward it direct through the post. Subscribers 
taking four copies can have them post free, 
by remitting Bs, Bd. per quarter. 

THE “SPIRITUAL TIMES” BY POST. 
To facilitate the obtaining of the Spirilual 

Times, packots will be sent direct from the Office 

post free to any part of the United Kingdom, 

hy remitting, in advance, as under :— 


Copies. Werks. Weeks. Weeks. 
J. 3d.,orfor 13, 3s.3d. 26, 66. 64d 0. 32. 13s. 
2. Sde „ „, 5. ld. „ 10 6d. „ Ole, 
1. 6d, „ „ 6. 6d. „ 138. 0d. „ 262. 
6, Ila „ „ 133.00 0. „ 26. Od. „ 42s, 


Past Ottice Orders must be made pu yable to Mr. 
J. H, Powell, atthe Post Office, Ruathbone-pl. 
Now ready. In one volume, Demy Sr., 
Post free, priee 7s.0d. 


WUPRA-MUNDANE FACTS, IN 

+ THER LIFE OF J. B. FERGUSON; 

Ineluding twenty years’ observation of Preter- 
Natural Phenomena, 

Rdited by T. L. Nicnots, M.D., author of 
“Forty Years of American Life,” © Hiography 
at the Brothers Davenport," &e., & e. 

This book contains the personal experi- 
ences of Mr. Ferguson. and his observations, | 
during twenty years, under favourable excum- | 
atanceas, and over a wide runge of territory. of 
very rumarkablu pherumena, from the moat 
atriking physical, to the higher forms of psechi- 
eal or spiritual, manifestations, It will also 
preaent, from the copions recatds of Mr. Fer- 
Gaon, specimens of wisdom and philosophy 
given from the interior, and many facta orally 
related. 
eclection and the arrangement of the reeorde | 
furnished him. and the orderly narration of 
the facta, and he bas reason to believe that no 
wurk of the present time coutaine accounts | 
of more remarkable, varied nnd important | 
phenomena than will he fonnd in this tolume, 

All orders to be sent to Mr. J. II. Low I. L. 

Spiritual Lyceum, it, Newman strect. 
Oxford-street, W. 


ka 


THE 


the work of the editor will be the | gets into the right quarters, 


SPIRITUAL 


Now Ready, , 
In one Vol., well bound. Post free, price, be. 
Triibner & Co., 60, Paternoster-row. 


IFE INCIDENTS AND POETIC 
4 PICTURES, by J. II. POWELL 
This work contains an account of the 
Author's remarkahſe Experiences in Mesmerism 
and Spiritualism, together with a judicious 
selection from his Poems. 
May be obtained of the Author, SPIRITUAL 
Lrexum, 14, Newman Street Oxford Street, W. 


Prom the Examiner. 

There are some curious details in his account 
of his life—good, because genuine transcripts of 
experience. 

From the Observer, Oct, 22nd 1865. 

Replete with interest... Will be found 
bothinatructiveandamusing . . . The“ Poetic 
Pictures contain many passages of sterling 
merit. 


From the Illustrated London News. 

Mr. Powell's verse is better than his prose. 
The former is sometimes really vigorous, graco- 
ful and pathetic; the latter is nearly always 
loose and pretentious. 

From the Morning Star. 

An interesting, and, in many respects, a 
mournful book. . . . Mr. Powell’s prose is very 
readable. 


From the Illustrated Times. 
Mr. Powell is, we are inclined to think, a 
thoroughly honest fellow, not without chivalry, 
but decidedly without any sense of humour. 


From the Reasoner. 

Tho book is undoubtedly a true picture of 
events in the author's career, and leaves the 
impression of honesty and aimplicity on his 
part. 

From tho“ Illustrated News of the World.“ 

The narrative is a sad but striking pictura of 
the difficulties which beset the poor man who 
attempts a literary life. The poems are short, 
and from the circumstances under which they are 
written may be considered to possess real merit, 


From the * British Standard.” 

His life has been one of ups and downs and 
lncomotion—one of prosperity und adversity 
disappointments and triumphs, He is unques- 
tionubly a man of genius, considerably culti- 
vated, and he possesses a large amount of general 
knowledge. 

From the “Christian World.” 

Mr, Powell, through all his trials and heart- 
struggles, has preserved faith in God, Christ, 
and Immortality; and the drifis of this world's 
sorrows have not blinded him to the sublimities 
of life. Let him, by all means, go forward in 
his efforts, neither extravagantly elated by 
praise, nor depressed by dispraise. lio may 
never hecome a Poet- Laureate, but he will write 
true Poetry, nevertheless. 


From the Spiritual Magazine. 

An honest, brave heart and ardent tempera- 
ment seems to have carried him through 
struggles and misfortunes under which a weaker 
nuture, or a leas buoyant and hopeful disposi- 
tion would have sunk. . . His book wil) 
intereat many readers, and we hope its author 
will have no reason to regret its publication. 

From the News of the World. 

It illustrates forcibly the difficulty experi- 
enced in what is called “getting on in the 
world,“ and some of the Incidents are not a 
little interesting. 


From the Author i years of American 
fe,” 

I have read every line of your “Lifo 
Incidents,” aud } like the hook, ao far as 
I have read,~the prose portion very much 
and almost entirely. There is n simple 
honesty in your description of your life struggle, 
which is truly pathetic, and which cannot fuil to 
find a wide synipathy, 

From the Author of * Tangles and Tales.“ 

Your book will, I think, be a suceess, if it 
. It is very nicely 
got up and printed, and the “Life Incidents’ are 
throughout highly interesting and often 
pathetic. 


M 188 D. COUMAN’S SEANCES. 


Miss Cogman will hold séances at her 


: Yeaidence, 22, New fond, Coinmercial Road, E., 


every Tuesday and W ednesday, from 2 p m. tu 
10 p.m. 


TIMES. 


4 


(Saturday, November 18, 185. 


Price, 3s. 6d. Post free, 4s. 
NCIDENTS IN MY LIFE, by 
è D. D HOME, neatly bound. A far 
Copies of this admirable Work may be had st 
the Semita Lyceum, 14, Newman Street. 
Oxford Street, W. 


ARLINGTON, — DR. MoLEOP 
of Newcastle-on-Tyne will Lecture 
in the MECHANIC'S HALL on the 
Evenings of November 2lst and 22nd. 
Subject—“MoperN SPIRITUALISM." 


Me AND MRS. WALLACE 
beg 


to announce that they have taken 
the Lyceum Hali, 14, Newman -strect, Oxford- 


i street, for a series of Friday Evening Séanees 


to commence at 8 o'clock. 
Admission Is, 


Price Twopence, Post- free Threepence. 
OVYTHAT SPIRITUALISM MAS 
TAUGHT.” Reprinted from the 
Spiritual Magazine, may be hadat the Spini 
Lyceum, 14, Newman-street, Oxford-street, Y 
This pamphlet is one of the most vigorous 
of Mr. Howilt's numerous writings on Spiritua 
ism. It is in every way suitable for circulation: 


SPIRITUAL LYCEUM TRACTS. 


O. 1—NICODEMIANS AND 
THOMASIANS, by WILIA Howitt 
No. 2.~SPIRITUALISM IN HARMONY 

WITH SCIENCE, by Dr. J. B. Fancuso™, 

No. 3. AN APPEAL TO THE CLERGY 
FOR THE INVESTIGATION 
SPIRITUALISM, by Onr oy Tasi- 
seLves, Now ready. Price Threepence 

An assortment of the above, with others, l. 
PIRITUALISM; ITS FAOTSAND 
PHASES, Illustrated with Personal Ex- 
periences, and Fac-Similea of Spirit- Writing 

by J. II. Powell. a 

Asan individual contribution to the genet 
mana of testimony on this great topic of the 
age, it is very vuluable.— William Howitt. 

Mr. Powell’s statements of the answers he 
received to queries aro remarkable, and as 2 
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot d 
otherwise than advise the public to consult the 
work, © ® è Many persons will read 
Powell's narrative with interest, for it has ue 
lack of the marvellous set forth in vigorout 
language.——-Publie Opinion, March 12th, 1864. 

The sum of the matter is, that If one has 4 
a curiosity to know what Spiritualism is, ree 
what it actually nims at, ho will gain a bette 
and clearer view of it from Mr. Powell's vawr 
than from any othor that has yet been publish 5 
not even excepting that of the great apo“ 
medium, Mr, IIome himself. Culedonian Met 
cury, March 12, 1864, i 

This is the fourth book that has recent!) 
come to our handa on the same subject, an“ 
whilst it is the smallest, it is yet the most st” 8 
ing of all the former, pothaps, from the bre. 
with which the subject is presented, an 1115 
nature of thefucts or assumptions with which 1 8 
crammed from first to laat... * T 1 
much, very much to excite thought, whether x 
compel conviction, or not. The enquiry 18 1, 
no means the contemptible thing that man? 
people wish to consider it. It dents with i 
leged facts, which, if true, ure netounding ; ee 
if false, still they are objects of interest. A 
they ought to be disposed of — British Standar® 
March 18th, 1864. 

To bo had of the Author atthe Lyceum. 
Price 2s., post free. F 

ot ae * 

Aenne YOR SEANCES, 

X TWOPENCE EACH, to be had att 
Lyceum, 


A few copies of 

DIN BALLOU'S MODERN 
X. Spirit-Manifestations, published a 
ls. Gd. May be had at the Spiritus 
Lyceum, la. each. Post free 1. 2d. i 

This Work contains an admirable 
Preface of 48 pp., and an Appendix of 3 
pp. by the English Editor. 


Printed and Published by the Proprietot 
Roseat Cooven, at the Spiriteal Lyceum 
14, Newman-st., Oxford- at, in the Count) 
of Middlesex, Saturday, Nov. 18th, 1668. 


